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empire that stretched from the Ganges valley to the confines
of Persia; the roof glittering in a myriad facets; a throne
gleaming with jewels, dresses heavy with precious stones, the
air romantic with refined scents; an Emperor receiving the
reverence of a vast nobility; grave, golden ceremonial under
the words: "If there is a paradise on the face of the earth, it is
this. Oh, it is this."
Then picture a poor, half/starved weakling, afiaid of the
mice that gnaw his tattered robes, pleading tearfully for the
mercy of his rude conquerors; around him men worn and
grim and emaciated; the proudly jewelled Diwan/i/Khas now
dark and dismal and desecrated; fierce men who know not the
Koran demanding the last dregs of kingly submission; fine
silken draperies torn and bedraggled; the glory of a vast
impend heritage but a foul rag in the gutter. What is this
but a drama of greatness and frailty? Man rises to fall. That
is the dirge of Old Delhi. It was the dirge which wailed in
my ears during the four sweet, sad days I spent there.
The time to see Delhi is not when it swarms with tourists,
most of whom regard her as a sun/baked oddity rather than
as a lesson in historical perspective, but in the rains when she
is fiesh and cool and sweet. You get peace then to form your
own conclusions; you are not jostled by the ubiquitous
American who asks you: "Say, what's all this Saracenic busi/
ness anmeway*" You have not to beg and pray for a guide;
your hotel hall porter is less detached in his manner, and you
can procure a bearer without much love and more money.
A guide is useful, but he is a bore at times. Mine could
talk the hind legs off a donkey. That was why I gave him
ten rupees and said I knew the way back to the hotel perfectly.
He grinned. Most Indians do when they meet an exquisite
dissimulation; many of them do when you are only trying to
be clumsily honest
But, despite his grin, I returned to the Royal Palace or
Fort. It is the most important thing in Delhi. Externally it
is a high red wall with a few pavilions and warlike serrations